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**.**
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**.**

Sweet like honey.

That's what Kuroko felt since the end of the game Winter Cup. A rare occurrence in which a model and actor who cherished by fans, Kise Ryouta, confessed to Kuroko after Seirin won the Winter Cup match against Rakuzan.

"Yosh! We won, Kuroko ! "yelled Kagami happy when they were in the locker to get changed. That statement was merely replied by a smile and a nod of the Seirin's phantom player.

When Kuroko was about to open his locker, there was a yellow envelope that fall. He picked that envelope up and looked at it. Kuroko frowned. 'Letters from whom?' Inner Kuroko. Kagami who was standing beside Kuroko saw the envelope that Kuroko held.

"Kuroko," called Kagami.

"Ha'I, what Kagami-kun?" Replied Kuroko.

"Whose stuff is that?" Kagami asked, pointing to the yellow envelope that resides in the Kuroko's hand.

"Ah! Nothing Kagami-kun, "replied Kuroko then folded the envelope and put it in the bag. Kagami just shrugged and re-arrange his stuff in the locker to be kept in his bag.

"Minna, I need to go home first," said Kuroko announced. The coach, Aida Riko, just a nod of approval. Kuroko opened the door and walked towards the exit. However, his curious what-inside-of-this-shit of the envelope, money? Or an invitation? Kuroko never knew.

While walking, Kuroko took the envelope and opened it. It turns out it was a message.

_Meet me in stadium's backdoor._

Who is this? Robbers? Thief?or Pedophiles? Kuroko initially did not want to go, he was curious who was the sender. Kuroko walked toward the back door of the stadium. Kuroko opened his cell phone to check the time.

_8:07 p.m_

Kuroko stared the sakura tree which the petals was falling due the cold air of the winter. Kuroko looked around him.

'Nobody here,' he thought. Maybe this is just a trick joke that only ignorant assholes made. Kuroko walked back in the stadium Winter Cup. However, when he was about to take a step, there was a person who was waving his hand. Kuroko tried to focus his eyes. he may knew this figure.

"Kise-kun?" Kuroko muttered quietly.

"Sorry to…. Hah… make…. You…. Wait.. hah.." said Kise the sidelines uptake of oxygen from air.

"Kise-kun? What are you doing here? "Asked Kuroko.

"Kurokocchi ~ ... I like you, "said Kise directly without hesitation. Kuroko eyes widened to hear.

"Yes .. me t-,"

"Not Kurokocchi ~ ... I like you more than a friend, " Kise's last sentence make his own self flushed like a tomato. Kuroko remained silent.

"How Kurokocchi? Do you accept it? "

It was difficult for Kuroko to say no. Kuroko just nodded his head in agreement. Happy smile formed in Kise's face. Then he hugged Kuroko tightly.

That is where everything begins.

Where a miracle emerged.

Sweet love.

Who always complete each other.

,

,

,

Kuroko knew that Kise was someone who is very busy. His job as a model requires more time in the studio more than at home. It was the middle of August. Rain poured Tokyo since the clock has shown at 7 o'clock. Kuroko Tetsuya sat on his bed which is located right next to the window, watching the rain that has not shown signs that it would stop. Unfortunately, his parents are out of town, so Kuroko moved from his bed and intend visited her lover.

He opened his umbrella and preparing to break through billions of raindrops only with an umbrella. Kise's apartment was not too far from here. Kuroko's bony hand held the umbrella as the only weapon he had to protect himself from the rain.

After arrived at Kise's apartment, Kuroko walked into the lift and pressed the button for the 8th floor. The lift immediately brought Kuroko to his destination. After he had arrived on the 8th floor, Kuroko wandered the hallway and found room number dialed 804. Kuroko pressed the door's password.

Kuroko saw a terrible scenery. Kise is lying on the floor entrance with prone position. His clothes were drenched indicated that Kise ran to home. Kuroko panicked. Immediately, he lifted Kise and put him to a nearby couch. After putting Kise to the sofa, Kuroko held his boyfriend's forehead.

"Fever," he muttered. He immediately ran to the kitchen to make a compress. Kuroko back with fabric compresses on his hand and placed it on his lover's forehead. He did it for several times until Kise opened his eyes.

Kise's vision is still too blurry to see people who take care for him, but he knew that it was his lover.

"Kurokocchi ~ was it you?"

"Yeah Ryota-kun. This is me,"

"Ah it was not a dream,"

Sweet, isn't it?

Having people on your side.

No matter how much you fight,

Or trying to see who is better.

Still, you will apologize even though you had not talking to each other for a week.

There was a time in December in which it began to snow in the city of Tokyo. Busy people walked through the streets with thick clothing to protect themselves from the cold city included the yellow haired young male whom has been waiting since 45 minutes ago while playing his cell phone, occasionally he checked his watch to see the time.

_6:50 p.m_

His oufit is perfect to disguise himself to keep away from those crazy fans. Occasionally he had to exhale air from his hand to warm his hands.

"Doumo Ryouta-kun,"

"AHHH ! Tetsuyacchi ~ Don't startle me like that-ssu, "Kise tantrumed like a child. Kuroko smiled.

"Sorry to be late, my mother had told me to clean the house," said Kuroko.

"No, not a problem. I just arrived here either, "It was a lie. He obviously had to wait nearly 1 hour.

They both walked along the street of Tokyo that was filled with people who celebrated Christmas. Kise saw people standing on the sidewalk and sand religious song. Kise gave away some yens into the charity box to be given to the Church. They continued their trip and arrived at a café. They entered the cafe and were greeted by the waiter. Then the manservant brought them to the VIP lounge which was located on the top floor café. They sat on the reserved table. Kise opened his jacket; he was wearing a Tuxedo which make him more handsome in Kuroko's eyes. He smiled softly to the blue haired male.

Shortly thereafter, the waiter arrived with special food VIPs. After dinner was complete. He pulled out a small box in the pocket of her blazer. Then he knelt beside Kuroko. Kuroko widen his eyes.

"Tetsuyacchi ~ it has been 4 years since we started dating," Kise took a pause briefly to relieve his nervousness.

"I want a more distant relationship."

"Would you even become my life partner until we are old?" Asked Kise with the eyes full of hope. The same eyes when Kise confessed to him at the back of the Winter Cup stadium four years ago.

"Yes, I do," replied Kuroko aloud. Then Kise inserted the ring into Kuroko's finger. The blue young male blushing heavily when Kise touched her hand gently. Kise stood and hugged Kuroko.

A warm hug that wrapped Kuroko's little body. No matter how cold the air outside, this hug could make them felt warm. As if they own the world. Kise then let go his arms and pressed her lips to Kuroko. He chewed the cherry lips gently and Kuroko kissed back.

The story is sweet and warm like eating ice cream and a warm cup of coffee simultaneously.

Happiness covering them.

So, it is gonna be forever?

Or it is gonna go down in flame?

We never knew.

Everything that God's plan, isn't it?

**.**

**.**

**.**

**終わり**

* * *

><p>hi minna... this is me again... umm... this time i tryna make my fic into english version... this is the first time i am doing this because ... i am not really confident in writing english duh... i really need your feedback here... count my grammar errors and maybe i could change it... pleasee i am begging you...<p>

this fic sounds odd because like really? i translated this into english and everything doesnt make sense anymore... maybe because the language slangs... but really... it really got me like reading a whole math textbooks without knowing what is the purpose...

that's all from me... and see you...

with regards,

Writer


End file.
